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' DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M E N. 


BELISARIUSs, the Roman General. 
JusT1NIAn, the Roman Emperor. 
T1BERIAS, the Emperor's Nephew. 
GiLIMER, the Captive King of the Vandals. 


Brssus, | a tri from buſineſs, the Jv Us 


THz PRINCE of BULGARIA. 

Marnox, the Prince's Friend. 

AR8ACEs, 4 Bulgarian Noble, in love with Julia. 
BARSAMES, H; 7h Treaſurer, and favourite of the Empre 5 
AcxESTIs, the Friend of Tiberias. 

CoURTIERS. 

BULGARIANS. 

SOLDIERS, 

ATTENDANTS. 


A CHILD, the Guide of Beliſerius 


* * 
L * 
* 


WOMEN. _. |, 


Eunoxa, the Daughter of Beliſarius. 

THrroDoRa, the Empreſs. 

JuLta, the Sifter of Tiberias, in love with Believing 
AMALA, the Wife of Gilimer. 


Lapis. 


PREFACE, 


Eves indulgent to the weakeſt emanations of 
enius, a benevolent public has enabled the author of 
eee to bring forward her firſt Dramatic Per- 
formance; and though it may not be as perfect as 
thoſe pieces which are produced by authors who have 
paid long and ſtrict attention to the Theatre, yet ſhe 
flatters herſelf, that as an hiſtorical Tragedy, it will 
meet with a kind reception. 
She has endeavoured to avoid all that unmeaning rant 
which forms ſo conſpicuous a part in moſt productions 
of this kind, together with the awful afſeverations and 
maledictions. What their effect upon the tage may be, 
4 ſhe knows not, but to a mere reader they are ever tire- 
ſome, and frequently diſguſting; for which reaſon, as 
BrlisAx us was from its commencement intended for 
the cloſet, ſhe has attempted, in their ſtead, to ſubſtitute 
conciſe narrative and plain ſenſe. 

It was her intention to have prefixed a lift of the 
ſubſcribers names to the piece, but as ſeveral people 
objected to having their's printed, it was thought un- 
neceſſary to publiſh only a part of them. However, 
ſhe has with many thanks to acknowledge the encou- 
ragement ſhe has met with. | 


New-Yorx, May, 1795. 
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BELISARIUS. 


ACT THE FIRST. 


SCENE. -A outer Chamber belonging to the Palace. 


Enter the EMPEROR. 


EMPEROR. 


*T'rs not in man to cheriſh chaſte content 
In his tumultuous ſoul; diſcordant paſſions, 
Now riſing like the billows in a ſtorm, | 
Carry him far beyond where reaſon reigns, 
And now exhauſted by the boiſterous fray 

Drop far below her ſphere--- 

He who is poor longs for the chink of gold, 
The unſocial pomp of ſtiff magnificence, 

The jargon of a thouſand ſenſeleſs terms 

And thinks that greatneſs is exempt from woe; 
Nor knows that dainties pall upon the taſte, 
And pleaſures made too common loſe their reliſh. 
Pleafures! can grandewt boaſt of pleaſures then! 
Ah no- -' tis but another word for care: 

Nor can the ſparkling of a diadeem 


FP) . 


Eclipſe its mournful meaning. — 4 


The precious gale, that through the lattice blows 


On the tir'd body of ſome ſleeping ſlave, 
(When weary day hath ſunk beneath the m 
Cools the high ferment of his feverous blood, 
And gives him ſlumbers ſweeter ; but to me | 


Its geatle 9 ſeem like ſounds of 3-5: 


8 BELISARIUS. 

From dreams of mutiny, and ftHhemes, and murder, 
I ſtart, and think ſome bold conſpirator 

Breathes near my bed, and 'pringing up diſmay'd, 

I ſtalk around my chamber a fad prey 

To torturous reflection my broken reſt 

Sheds a dampon my heart III ſtreach me here; 
Perhaps calm | rag the dear oblivious power, 
May yield by day the bliſs that night denies. 


[ Throws himſelf ies @ ſophia, aud drops g curtain before him. 
Enter T1nzRrIAs and. TT OM 


Aenne rie. 
Lou look, my friend, as though ſome miglity woe 
Hung on your heart, and weigh'd down all your ſmiles. 
And ſuch a gloom ſits 2 your front. 
That if a friend, with cheerful countenance, 
Does look upon you. your aſpect ſo diſmay d 
Straightway diſcomforts him.— 
Tell me, Tiberias, what is it grieves you? 
Have your unwary eyes, by wily fove 
Entic'd, ſtray d on ſome youthful object fair, 
Who, heedleſs of your ſighs and foft confeflions, 
- Your midnight watchings, and uneaſy days, 
Laughs with your rival, and upon your face 
Caſts a diſdainful glance of . pride? 
Or has © 
Tib. You cannot gueſs thie — | 
Agr. Is it ſo wonderful, fo ſecret then? 
Tib. Oh yes, tis very wonderful coed Me T1 
Agr. What is it? - n oth. 
Tib. It is that 1 e | | 
Though injuſ and debaſed r N 
Can yet forgime!' 
Agr. How know you it? 
Th. I have ſeen him. 


- BELISARIUS. 


Th. Ves, the laſt day that Felix held his feaſt, 
Where the young nobles were conven'd for . 
Ere well the viands were remov'd, and we 
Began to fill our goblets, one arriv'd, 

Whoſe wrinkled forehead bald, and homely carb, 
Pronounc'd him old and poor---with port erect, 
Nor bent by age, nor humbled by diſtreſs, 

He enter*d the pavilion, led by a child, 

And aſk'd from us a ſhelter for the nigkt: 
Which being granted, on a little ſtool 

The boy plac'd the old man, for he was blind. 

Quite inattentive to his aged preſence 
We ſpoke without reſerve each buſy thought; 

And as the bowl went round, our warming hearts 
Panted with deeds of fame we talk'd of war, 
The fate of kingdoms and of laws corrupt 

And had we mingled power. with-de/ire, 

Each one had ſway'd the empire of the world. 

Agr. Truly you form'd a loyal company. 

ib. A ſmile ſarcaſtic, ere we were aware, 
Brighten'd the features of our hoary gueſt, 
And when one aſk'd the reaſon, he replied, 
In accents mild, twas our /implicity / 

Agr. And what ſaid you? 

Tib. Nothing; for in a ſoft bewitching ſtrain 
He check'd the rudeneſs of our ſpeech unguarded, 
And in the moſt pathetic language wail'd 
Sad Rome's undone condition ; 

Reproach'd the ſelfiſhneſs of crafty men 

Who rul'd the Emperor, and fold for gold 

The favours due to merit. 

Experienc'd wiſdom floated from his lips; 

And a deep filence teſtified our wonder; 

Till a bold youth, whoſe eyes did ſwim with wine, 

Roſe ſudden from his ſeat, and ſtammering ſaid, ' 

And who are you, that in this lordly ſtrain 

„% Would ſchool your noble hoſts, in ſtate affairs?” 
| B 


0 ö BELISARIVUS. 
The franger gravely anſwer'd . BAA ros. = 

Agr. Heavens 

Tb. * p glow'd each crimſon check, with conſeions 

ame 

Thus to have laid our follies before him, 
Whom all the world had reverenc'd tor his virtue; 
And no full eye dar'd raiſe its quivering beam 
To that ſcar d face, unconſcious of its glances.--- 
But awful {lence ſpoke our bluſhing thoughts 
More eloquently than à guſt of ſound. 

Agr. Said he aught more? 
NI. Yes, but not till, with a long burden'd ſigh, 

I interrupted the dumb ſtillneſs---< Ah!] (ſaid I) 
And can you ſtill, though injur'd beyond meaſure, 
« Caſt down from Grokv's pinnacle, diſgrac'd 
And made more wretched than earth's vileſt offspring? 
« And can you ſtill, with ardour and affection 
« Attempt to wake in us a ſacred love | 
4 For this our country? The venerable chief 
Serenely anſwer*'d\me, **And who, young man, 
Is he from whom you do expect to hear 
& Leſſons of virtue, and of public ſpirit ? 
« Ts it the venal Courtier---the great man, 
% Whoſe wealth flows on him like a ſea--- whoſe path 
© The hand of luxury hath pav'd with gems ? 
4 Is he to be your teacher? No, my friend, 
« *Tis the Old Warrior, whoſe hardy limbs 
The ſtorm of war hath fiercely beat upon, 
„Who feels the value of the truth he preaches--- 


4 


5 pz Who acts from principle, and not for hire 
2 And though neglect and ſhame await his labours, 


«« Still loves his ſovereign, and reveres the laws ““ 
Agr. And where is the old veteran now? 
Tib. Perhaps at home---for early the next morn, 
While dull Zitemperance bound us to our pillows, 
He roſe and journey*d on toward his caſtle. 


BELISARIUS. 

— But yonder comes my melancholy ſiſter 
With her ſad lover; let us leave the place! 
' er. Your ſiſter! ſure I heard that ſhe was dead. 
Ni. It was ſo rumour'd; but Bulgaria's prince 
As a ftate priſoner hath long detain'd her; 
---She early was betroth'd to BELIsarivs, 
And lov'd him tenderly; but TREODORA, 
Fearful leſt the proud ſoldier ſhould aſpire 
One day to wear the royal diadem, _ 
Sent Julia off by force, and priſon'd her 
For many a lingering year. 

Aer, How came ſhe to be freed? 

Tib. I have not time to tell the ſtory now; 
But meet me at the Theatre to-night 
And you — hear it; until then adieu. 


[ Exernt different gs. 
Enter AxsAczs ond JoL1a. 


JurIX. 

Leave me, Arſaces, I am tir'd of love; 

Tis an old theme; a very fooliſh one 
Beſides, it makes me ſad to ſee thee thus 
I pray thee leaye me. 

Arſ. Ah! Julia, all my foul is fix'd on thee ; 
When driven from thee, I leave myſelf behind; 
In thee are all my boſom's wiſhes center'd; 

Nor does my heart a ſingle comfort own 
When thou art abſent---Pity me, ſweet maid! 
Think on the tedious years of dire ſuſpence 

And languiſhing diſeaſe that I've endur'd, 

And let one feeling word now leave thy lips 

To eaſe the anguiſh of a bleeding breaſt, 

Jul. Oh! I want pity for my hapleſs ſelf--- 
None have I to beſtow -I too have lov'd; 

But, ah! like thee I did not love in vain— 


* BELISARI vs. 


My Ber18antus had a tender heart 7 
That anſwer'd all my wiſhes never figh ** 
Bore from my ſoul the index of diſtreſs; | | 
Nor did a tear (fave tears of ſudden joy) 
Ere damp the down upon this faded cheek; 
Then youth, and health, and gaiety were mine, 
And conſtant love, ind oh | how bleſt was I 
---Often, with childiſh tranſport have I hung 
Upon his neck, and round my fingers twin'd 
His gloſſy curls, and ſcatter'd rich perfume 
Upon his robes; while my enraptur'd lover 
Cover'd the buſy hand with ardeut kiſſes 
And preſs d me to his heart - days of bleſſedneſs l 
Oh! why did ye exiſt ſo ſhort a time? 
Or why exiſt at all? add: i Hs + 
. My darling Julia, drop theſe vain regrets, 
For BeLisARIVUs is no longer thine; 
Is he not wedded? ? 3 — 
Jul. Too ſure he i is, and K AAS I will weep, 
For he was mine, and naught but wicked craft 
Ere rent him from my boſom---Oh ! my love! 
Oh ! my betrothed love, how are we ſever'd! | ne 
Curſe on the monſters of iniquity, . 
Who thus have burſt the tendereſt bands . 
Affection ever knew---thor art betray d! 


Dungeons, and poverty, and ſhame are thine, 


And everlaſting blindneſs; while I, deſerted, 
Roam round the world in ſearch of envy'd Peace, 
Who ſtill eludes my graſp---Stript of my friends, 
I ſuffer all alone, unheard, unheeded. | 25 
Arſ. Oh ! ſay not ſo-—- wrong not my hagible 150 * 
Sure I would make thy ſufferings all my own ; 1 
And if that might not be, I'd mingle tears 
And anſwer ſighs with fighs, till weary life 
Should quit its-feeble hold ; when folding thee 
Cloſe in my dying arms, a groan my laſt; 
And then my unchain'd ſpirit, true in death, 
Won by thy woes, ſhould fleet around thee ſtill. 


Tell him to be the injured exile's friend, 
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Jul. Oh! my big heart is full---a doleful load 

Oppreſſes every nerve would it could break 

But no ! that will not be! it cannot burſt 

Till BeLIsAR1Us dies; and then, O then! 

Lur'd by his gentle call, each aching ſtring. 

Shall loſe its power to feel, and all entranc'd, 

My ſoul ſhall ſpring above this world of woe 

And join his hlameleſs ſpiritin the ſkies: 

Tiberias croſſes the flage in haſte, ſhe runs rewards him.) 

My brother, ſtay---what tidings of your General? . 
Tib. He is upon his way toward his caſtle 

On foot, and only guided by a child. (Exit. © 
Jul. Arſaces, doſt thou love me? * 7 of 
Arſ. Ah! Julia, canſt thou doubt it? 
Jul. Then aid me in an enterpriſe of vengeance; 

Haſte to Bulgaria, tell thy warlike prince 

That Rome's defender is diſgrac'd, that now 

He wanders tow'rd his place of baniſhment; 


And yield him the command of half his forces--- 
Then (if his ſwelling heart reſembles mine) 
Soon ſhall this hated empire be deſtroy'd--- 
ByYZANTIUM ſhall be involv'd in ſmoke--- 
Shoutings, and cries, and ſhriekings we ſhall hear; 
The hum of chariots, and the hideous craſh 
Of falling towers; while the elated victors 
Shall plunge their daggers in the boiling boſoms 
Of the voluptuous deſpots---haſte ! begone | 
Arſ. Julia. b 
Jul. Pauſe not a moment, elſe thou loſe my love; 
This deed can but ſecure it; go, young man, 
And ſoon as this deſtruction is accompliſhed, 
This glorious deſtruQtion! I am thine. 
Ar. And wilt thou not retract? 5 SEAL TD 
Ws Not for thy fe” go! haſte te and dothy rand! 


# 


14 BELISARIUS. 
Arſ. Then grant me this, ann an 
earneſt of my bliſs, . 

And ſmile propitious on my enterprize. | WB 

Jul. Go, and may angels guard thee. [Exit rf. 
Nov Love, thou art my friend, tho my vex'd mind 
Feels not thy happy influence ] love not—— 
No, I deſpair; and nothing charms my ſoul 
But deeds of death, and thoughts of deep revenge; 
Though the birds chaunt in every ruſtling copſe, 
And fountains warbling roll, and ſcented gales 


s 


| Blow cool along the ſhadowy mountain's fide, 


P 2 yield me no delight from bliſsful views 
I turn away---and, like the ſpider, 


From moſt ſalubrious and ien n 
I only gather poiſon. | TY LE. 


The Drapes riſes wi comes forward. 


|  EmyzROR, 4 16,rpv 
Oh! moſt unfortunate |---Can this be al 
And have I been deceived?---Is BzL1santys - 
My ſubject once ſo loyal, {till the ſame ? 
Oh! is he innocent? are his hands pure? 
I ſhudder at the thought l ĩt cannot be- 


N 


; Ke 2 It muſt not- Heavens | *twould tarniſh all m 
l | 7 1 


The world would pour contumely on my name, 
Holding me infamous and future ages 

Hear the recital of my acts with horror; 

And wonder why the world did not combine 
Todrown in his own blood fo dire a monſter. 
---Pſhaw--tis all folly---hold---yet. let me think - 
I'll hear Tiberias tell the whole again; | 

Pl have him in my chamber, and, oh! obs” 

If I have wronged that ruined old man, 

PIl ſeek, and weeping, ſue him for a pardon: + 
Then hide my hoary head, and die with Ro —_ ; 
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ACT THE SECOND: 
SCENE---4 . Cottage adjoining it. 


Enter Grier, with a ſpade in his hand; AMALA lun. 
ing on his arm, (time day-break.) 


AMALA. 


*TTIS yet too ſoon to labour, love; come fit, 
This air blows freſh, and theſe ſweet bending flowers, 
Heavy with dew, ſhed ſuch a fragrance round, 
And fo melodious ſings the early lark, 

*T would-be a pity not to enjoy the hour: 
Come ſit upon this ſod ; [they fit) ſee the morn breaks 
In ſtreams of quivering light upon the hills, 
And the logſe clouds in changefdl colours gay, 
Now ting'd with crimſon deep, with amber now, 
Sail flow along the brightening horizon. 
Gil. Yes, my Amala, tis a lovely morn, 
And might inſpire me with calm ideas, 
But that my thoughts are dwelling on the ſtranger 
Who claim'd your hoſpitality laſt night. 
You ſaid he was a ſoldier, old and poor, 
And that excites compaſſion; for I grieve 
To ſee a veteran who hath ſpent his ſtrength 
In the big perils of uncertain war, 
Far from his home, his comforts and his friends? 
Who oft hath flept upon the frozen earth, 
And ſuffered grievous want; that he, when age 
Hath made him. bald, and chill'd his fickly veins, 
And rendered him quite uſeleſs to himfelf, 
Should then be turn'd upon the world adrift, 
To ſeek a ſcanty ſuſtenance from am:; » 

'Tis much to be lamented. 


26 BELISARIUS. 
Enter BELISARIVS, led by a Boy. 


3 


See our gueſt comes; I will retire, my love, 
And bid my daughter gather ſome choice fruits 
For his refreſhment. | [Goes into the cottage, 
Boy. This way good Sir. {To Beliſarius) 
Gil. How fares my aged friend? 
Bel. Why much refreſh'd with the laſt night's repoſe. 
Is it my hoft chat makes this kind demand? 
Gil. It is. 
Bel. May heaven i its bleſlings pour profuſely round him, 
For his compaſſion to the worn-out warrior. 
Gil. I reverence the name; but pray be ſeated--- 
I, like yourſelf; have ſtood the teſt of battle, 
And love to hear, again of feats of arms. 
Where ſerv'd you, friend and in what noiſy fight 
Did you receive thoſe honourable ſcars? | 
Bel. Tas in the dubious wars againſt the Perſians, 
W hoſe thouſands fell upon the plains of DARA, 
With horrible deſtruction, while thouſands more 
Fled from the haſty ſtorms of whiltling arrows ; 
Then where the ſavage Goths o'er captive Rome 
Spread barbariſms, and lawleſs blotted out 
The veſtiges of ſcience, our eager bands 
Caſt their entrenchments round the hardy foe. 
Gil. Fought you in Africa? 
Bel. We did, againſt the Vandals and the Moor. 
Gil. Then you know BELIsARIVs, that great man 
Does he ſtill live, that pattern for all ſoldiers ? 
For here, ſecluded from the buſtling throng, 
I ſeldom hear what paſſes in the world. 
Bel. Yes, he ſtill lives. 
Gil. Doubtleſs the idol of a grateful people, 
Mantled in power and guarded by his friends, 
Who wait on all his wiſhes; tir'd of war 


— 


BELISARIUS. 17 
He ſpends his age in honourable eaſe: . 
Oh] what an ornament is he to man! 
Where find we ſuch abilities as his, 
So much experience, ſach an equal temper; 
Such ſtrength of judgment, nobleneſs of mind, 
And amiable'valour? ' f 
Bel. You knew him wen? 0 563 1 
Gil. Ves, by the chance of battle a8 my conqueror 
He vanquiſhed me, and Þ'revere him ſtill; 
For when a thouſand ſorrows roſe againſt me, 
Adverſity became a virtuous maſter, 
And taught me by the ſufferings”: 1 r 
To feel for other men---- © - 
That men were hrerern that to be N 
Was to be great-—NATURE made no — 
But all who bore the ſacred _ of wafer” 
Might claim one general law. | 
--- You have feet GrtiMme, ho anda King, A 
Brought 'in a triumph to aar, t 9d 
Bel. I did ſee him 7 
Sil. Tis he beneath whoſe med liese repos d. 
Bel. Ha! can it be] thie mighty Veatal SO - A 
Who roll'd in __ 'he become! 7 7 wr 
An humble. peaſant? . n ber 2 


Gil. He is. I 

Bel. The great, the warlike- e Gilicer 

Sil. Even ſo. 71 51 

Bel. Oh, wonderous Atte l! ger g % 1 

Gil. Jam contented with it; 1 tre, „ 0% % 8 
No higher appellation than I bear; 4 
Honours were proffer'd me by your old Emperor, . 
Which I refus'd; for tir'd indeed wa ! K 
Of fluctuating grandeur: hither then Lab 
I bore my humbled family of captives, 1 r 447 46 


Where, far retir'd from Pemp's faſtidious wn rn 
They might-in -prare improve the; fertile ear 
C 


= . > 


«0 
- 


T; BELISARIUS. 


And live by induſtry. My pamper'd/ſons 111 
Now till my fields, and my actoimpliſh'd girl!! 
Toils with her mother, or attends the ſheep, - ' +1 1, 
While GiLIMER here labours with his ſpade. 
Bel. Where learn'd you this philoſophy ?. 
Gil. Upon the rugged mountains of Papua, 
In the dark caverns of the treacherous Moor, 
Whither, from the purſuit of the brave ont apa 4 
I fled with my {ad mutilated army. b 2 


There famine:glar” din every biggie eye, tt: 


And deſperation harden'd every heart; 
Noiſome di eaſes overran the camp, 


While winter's rigors numb'd our dwindling: limbs; b 


And when we ſought a-teſpite'from our griefs 
In tranquil ſlumbers and illuſive dreams & 


Soon were wer rifled of the gpiden vifſonn, !/ 
Wak'd by the pealing war-trump's dreary blaſt !/ 


Bel. Ahl ſuch fare the calamities of war. 
Gil. Rous'd by their woes I caſt mine eyes around. . 


Upon the famiſh'd wretches that I Way dz: 


« And who, 1'cried; hath brought you all this wiſer ! 


Say, is it 17 What haye I done for ou] 


That thus your lives you offer as a „ 

To ſoch fad deſolationF? Riſe, my friends, Nö 

„ You. are my ſlaves no more equals in grief 1 
Let us our intereſts join, und now deſcend - 1 


25 As priſoners to the Romans.” They e we wept, 
5 But not a tongue replied. Alas?“ ſaid I. 


"MM Are you in love wich Seo, det. you thus \ 4 


% Refuſe to be delivered? If tis for ne you — N. V 
640 Baniſh your dates, for GIIIMEA is A m 
And values more the comforts of a nation ' "7 


x. +. Than his own private weal! Tell me, ay: — 
Is it more glorious iure to ſtay and nn | 
Jo ſee our unoffending off spreng pine, 


% And our ſad conferts peti — im v1 
Ne + 


BELISARIUS. 109 


6 Than by a ſingle effort to recall! 
The bleſſedneſs of peace? If you have lov'd, 
If ever you have honour'd GILIMER, 
«© Riſe and obey him now.“ nen 

Bel. Twas nobly hid; ͤ⸗ 725 

Gil. Weeping they roſe, cg dennen ; 
And as we flowly-march*d toward the plain © + © 
Calm Reaſon floated in upon 1 Wu 


1 


And pointed out the follies of the great, 5 
The childiſhneſs, the emptineſs of pomp: | biota 
And as I mus'd upon the mock parade HAR 
The ceremonious ſons of ſplendor make, 


The ſcene grew judierous: and when your chief 
Thought to have ſeen my tears, 'oerpower'd with wire 4 
I burſt into immoderate ts of laughter 

Bel. well indeed remember the ſtrange ſeene; op 
'T was thought your mighty woes had made you wilds. 


Gil. Oh. no! till then I Had been ſimple too; 
But when I ſaw how the mad multituſe vrt 0 
Ran after Fame, a fhort-liv?d; captious beinggẽ 


Who praiſe diſpenſes to the worthleſs, and-withholds' | --- 
From the deſerving; how they toil'd, and orb d. Saane 
And often periſh'd in the vain purluit, nn blöd! "Re 55 
(Which, if accompliſh'd, brought them no eg 5 


Then I grew ſick of vanity, and reſign d L 
My crowu without a figh ; and now declare, agg nf ve 
That &6 © NN POTIOLT I bas Ft Vit; qt x 
Than when a-king? © ov yiormd l Ne 
. Happy the main Wivoſe Redfaſt beton aa? 
Unmov'd the rudeſt ſhbeks6f- varying Fortune; | ma 
Who, when deſpoiledof: his gem-dect d couch, \ 


Can ſlumber ſweetly on a theaf of ſtraw. | | 
Vet think not that the barb'd ſhafts of Miornme wort 
Were ſpent on you alone, ſage GILIMER ; * 
For in the perſon of an old blind beggar” | 
Vou may trace Beurs&rTvus! e 

Gil. Ha! did I hear aright---ſaid vou 


- 


20 BELISARIUS: 
Bel. Yes, I ſaid BELISARIUS- A am he 
Gil. Oh, wonderous change and are yoo: Brkinaares + 


A blind, abandon'd, beggared old man!! 
He at whoſe feet the Carthagenians lad * „ S114 +: 
My regal robes---who brought a world of weokth * oY 
To the Byzantine court? And a it 4e;/; + W 


That aſks an alms from GiLIũER, . | 
Bel. Ves, tis the fame l and him the mu anne 11 Fo 
Have baniſh'd, and depriv'd of both his 6 fog buf 
Gil. Horrid barbarity | who did the deed?.. Mido + L 
Bel. They were the favourites of the Enperr, at bn 
And he faſt verges toward ſecond childhood. 2 9 T 
They priſonꝰ d me rand he whom L hal ferY d 
Wh ſo much zeal did paſs the Jad deere: 
---When I frſt heard it my full heart beat flow 
Ny wonted fortitude forſook tae-—a0d when I eden 
That was. TINI1AN chat urg'd the blow, 2 {* 
(Caſting my . eyes to yon bright eee 8 D - 
As *rwere to take a liſting leabe f light.) 
1 wrung my hands, and bath'd. ma in my tears. 1 
--- The exetatiezer,, touch'd with, my ſorro ws. 
Sunk on thi ground, ant oried 4. Von .. 101 oF 
« Wretched old man why does your heart no; dal bal 
And give-you-a geleaſe from ſuch And ee 


But it is paſt, and tranguil as the flood. . 

When gently kifs'd by Twilight's ſofilioſt e u e: 0 114 
My ſpirits reſt, and ſcarce. conſent iq werp. Ir er 261) 

When Memory would the piteous tale recall. 


Gil. Stay with me, ſufferer} end thy: manderiog here 

Beneath my reo let Death perform his office !- m vor ttt? 
Bel. It cannot be} a mournful famtily / make 7 
Expect me daily though, alas they Ae ) 
How wretched I ſhall come. Farewell, my en. 3 
May comforts crown your days. Let me embrace vou 
Dey embrace the boy laadi Beliſarius tag. Gilimer 


covers his ac wth his 1 — retires mtothe N 
T bib aH vo 


BELISARIUS: u 


©2915 ETA Wo 190 j-<-2 210157; FTA4;3 72 91 Bit 
'SCENE-iadhiahgentepetine. Te ;2 
2a 113700 Ruin 24 


Tables pions. Fre Fruits, ow Ge. Beſſus — * 1 


Courtiers Oe round---Servants. 


5 ity *© 13 Le — 
„ Bbseug. e 


Come fill your en high -falate the 1 
With feſtive; mirthy;; and; banich every grief; | 
For know, to-day triumphant Jnxgrence :; vai | 
Gains her reward, and blaody Infamy 
Draws down upon her gyn polluted 3 
The ruin ſhe had framid for others, — Wik 
All. To Baeſſus' health. ( They drink.) _. 
l Court. Aye, right l for while he lives his open heart 
Shall pour profuſely on his grateful friends 
The choiceſt gifts of; S ud tient „lad bak 
To wiſh him health who is ſo bountiful. 
2d Court. Come give,mexmmutjc, and I'll ſtrain my voice 
To utter the hot feelings of my ſoul 
On ſuch a day as this. Filme more wine 


May ſwift deſtruction ſeize on, Baca foes [> . Vrin. 4 


ae Nos pre too warm, my dear, my generous friends 
T own the jealous BRLIsARIUs wrong'd, 


And would, perhaps, haye,ruin'd.me.campletely, 
Had not the yowER that weighs our every act 
Repell'd the burning ſhaft. But I forgive, 


And wiſh him no mare, evil, the” H vo opts 77 
For Virtr a ſakes chat this hath. come: eln. wr 
---But I prevent your lange=+l, pray A -) + 1.) ts 
«OD 1 An. 
O n be 

As ho ou — 8 wick eee rags: | 8 | 


And ſtormy gales howl the dark ſhares ue 
And ſwelling foam, ſaokes the arch'd.cayes 8 | 
And on the rough rocks daſh the chundering waves; it: 


_ BELISANIUs. N 
The rocks repel the force -the waves retreat, | 

Spent with the idle war, and ſeek the main; 

Then loud the ruſhing north winds blow, and beat 

* to tlie fhore the ſurging waves A. r 

üs ue 

Thus, tho' with dark :nGdious Ws 
Fell Exvy threw a deadly dart 
To ſilly Ba ſpotleſs fame 
And wound his generous, — heart; 43191 4 
Avenging HEAv*n beheld the — 


And bidding angry thunders roll, - T5641 £4 
Hurl'd back the'ſhafe with eee, rob N 
To blaſt the-wretch's wn ſoul: | . K-18 h 
| ren SY) Ua or © \, 5 
"Beff.' Thank, Malt; uy friends! 1 fel *. grnerous 
| | love, ED 21%0 (OH; 1 
Andy aloe Valor apy 691003 d 
Aut JD 4 £3 a | g 1 C 1 
oe v tegrh Eu e bruvüvr, | 22 
ING! TIO 21 1 Wh £12 32124 © I, 
{ 271198 SERVANT. ih eg vab a pub 
A Hanger r iat noi mee v1. | 
f * nee 164 9) [Exit ſeruaut. 
WY; co 1 4. 81 144 7 101827 2111 NO T 
A Eu BuLoantan og loow bac. 
Jas * 72 icon bel 
5 i | I nnd abt BAIT © glans 
. Welcome, my friend; what would _ 7 cw er 


Bulg. I-come to give you joy of BrureAnrus! 

17. Court. Come” you from Byzantium?" + 13791 

Bulg. I do. 

2d Court. Saw you the priſoner freed? 

Bulg. I did, and bar alarming was the ſcene. 

34 Court. Hose o? e i LUIS + 5 8 | % 

Bulg. Some of the old-diſbanded regiments | ay GA 
Who; oft had ſent petitions . 7445742085; ... 
In his behalf, receiving no return © ' 4 go bag. -®. 


BELISARIUS. * 


Grew quite outrageous, and, with din of arm, ö \ 
Ruſh'd on toward his dungeon, fully ben.. 
To give their General liberty by — 9 IP 2 
And the miſguided citizens united old © M0 
Their clamours with/the:/oldtery. Dire agubafivn. = 
Now ſpread throughout-the city; armed bands 7 „ 


Attempted to diſperſe the madd' ning croud. 
Who, quite infuriate, threatened ſure deſtruction 
Ou all that dar'd oppoſe them. To the palace 
Expreſſes drove with ſpeed, and THEODORA, 
Seeing the EMPEROR work'd up to a phrenzy, 
Sciz'd the glad moment, and gave om rds 
For the enlargement bf the priſoner. Wr T ” 
Beſſ. And is it poſſible fe gave ſuch ann 5 
Bulg. She did, and gave theſe dread directions with — 
MWrench out his eyes, leſt, prompted by weveng e. 
« He ſhould again aſpire to royalty 
« And raiſe a mutiny among theflaves.”',/ 1 7 
They 'traſtedto'the priſon; and with ſpeed at 
Perform'd the dread command; then led him forth; Y 417 
Bending from his'harſh chains. He ſcarce appear d 
Ere one ſad ſhriek burſt from the frantic hoſt 
And ſhook the atmoſphere: tumultuous groans , - + 2 -! 
And drowning; tears ſucceeded, and theſe were loſt 
In curſes dire bu the barbarian's hee 
Who fram'd the helliſh deec ts „ 
24 Court. But what faid he? 91 198 er F nes? 
Bulg. To the blue ſky he rais'd bis ſightleſs eyes NH 
(That never more ſhould drink its oryſtal,luſtre,) 
And wav'd his withered hand, demanding ſilence: 
A ſolemn pauſe enſued . aα ſound ſuſp ended, 


And every murmur:or impaſſion'd ſi agg 
Breathleſs attention awfully ſuppreſs d. td 
--- Touch'd with this mournful tribute of be Jt] 

His riſing ſobs; impeded. utterance, :! ,/ n es ) 


Till by one effort he g'ercame his gtiefs, &; 105 
And ſpake My: brethren, my afflicted fellowsy. 


24 BELISARIUS. 


Let not your. l ve deprive me of the bliſs - en np v5"; 

„My enemies have left me make me not eine ei 4 

« The guilty cauſe of a ſad inſur recti: er 

« Murder and blood will not reſtore my % 611 UL / 

«© Nor add one hour to my enhauſted life: 

„ Whate'er is left me is my innocence! - 

* That is my auoh l force me nat to loſe it h A 
34 Court.” And did this feptifiry quell the fierce riot? 
Bulg. Oh, yes the attentive, melting populace 

Embrac'd his knees, and wept. upon his garments, 

And in the yehemence of their affection 

Tender'd him/allthey'own'd. 144 Not?” he replicd, 

4 Treaſures may comfort you me they manns: 4 

„My reliſh for them is long ſinee detay d; . jo 

%, Keep them, and be you bleſs'd—T only a. f 

« One of your little ones, to be my _—y 


- k 8 


«9 


4% To AnToNnINA's caſtle . D 
/ Court. What a ſtrange Pry i Ava 
Beſſ. Aye! ſtrange indeed, ac kn this heavy age 

_ He ftill 1 — ſubtilty, ö 

To win the people and delude — AY gun 0 

He knows the channel to his Sovereign's an 5844 

Is flattery, and therefore, thus afflicted, if NAR 

He means to ſoften, with ehdearing . r: Þo 


The ſottiſh mob, and małe them weep and wail — 41 
Oh! would they tender him a crown r Tis 
Even in his deſolate, decriped age, BY. 
His feeble hand would gralp the big. bo 


And he commence a'tyrant! 70 
Bulg. Not ſo] your General: ben anillitions; 

He fought: his country*s- welfare, unt in riches. Bi 4 

Did not the Vandals offer him the rule > by: & 


Of conquer'd Carilage; and its mighty ſpoils? 
| Bell And did he not acbept it? tenen. 
Gard'd like a fool, fit on the Vandal throne, 
And act as King? Didi ever GIIE K 
Diſplay more Tptendorar his ſotemm feaſt: 
* | | 


Than BELisartvs at a common mea! 
Serv'd by the Lords and Princes of the n ; tn 
Who bore the gold and eryſtal goblets round? 220 
And when in Italy, did he not aſpire Y 
To wear the diadem of the Gothie King? 
Bulg. And what prevented him? was it n peoplet \ 4 
Or was it his unblemifh'd fealty 
To his ungrateful Emperor? at bu \ 
Ba. The apprehenſions of zemmunn $ fary bigt) 
Prevented him; for very well he knew, N 
That had he deviated from his duty, fer vb 
The union'd vengeance of Byzantium' a nobles 
Had burſt upon him like a thunder ſt orm 
And blaſted him forever. 
Bulg. Oh fallacy | and was it e'er ſuppos d 
That ſons of impotence, wallowing in luxury, 
Diſabled by their vices, even to mount 
Their cuſhion'd chatiots without affiftanee, 1 
That theſe would ever dare to meet the man 1 J 
Inur'd to hardſhips, and grown grey in Wr? 
Would he whoſe valour charm'd the —_—_— world 
Fear ſuch a hoſt of courtly invalids, 
With an old biggot Emperor at their head. 
Bidding his beads, and praying to his D eu 
Oh! the extreme of foll / 7 
24 Court. Daſtardly wretch dre ben bo- ridicule 
Our holy Sovereign and his piety? 
Take that for your reward! | {Attempts to Jah my 
{The Bulgarian runs to the dvr, 
Bulg. What, ho! Bulgarians | my: companions, ho! 


} 


Buloran lui ruſhi in. They fight and evercoms the men. 


\Lzapzn. 4 25 wy p * : 
Ha, miaſbiral is this revelling and riot T 
Becauſe a good man ſuffers ſhamefully,” - :,-. 
While you, whoſe lives have been a _ villanies, 
D 


_ BELISARIUS.. 
Whoſe crimes pollute che mighty r Aar! 
Retire in peace tv/enjoy your cohnt leſe ſtore s, 
Obtain'd by ruthleſs rapine and ext πjõ%n // 
2d Bulg. Which of all cheſe is Beſſin2 - 
1/4 Court. He en. 5 51 1π⁹̊¹ꝗ7ſẽ T 
24 Bulg:*$ay;y ſhall A ſlay him: 1 n“ 
Leader. That would be no we call — 8 
And let his hand, while yet his e eee aid o 
Guide this broad fabre to th cairift's heart. 
Biff. Oh! ſpare my digen take all l have beſide}. 
My gold, my caſtle, and my hoſts of ek: 50 tual 101 1471 
Take them, „ eee all, „noi af Tl 
words nar be 109-7 this abit n au Rod b! 
riet 791.72 3181 


Rus Soldiers with Bins Ana0s.) 40 n 


d uuαιUν, ri gt for 2:40 rr 
1 118 ˙1 4d bold hi 
Nay, my good friends, this s indeed un kind 
Thus to make merthe author of arriotzy > |: 1 2 ic 
Let me return; I dornot want revenge. iz ed e b 
1 Bulg. . bes is Beds, Arike 
him. nne vinrnc: to er dot v5 
B. Oh, Buda4ntus bab us pos 1 fe, 2 fl % 
Thus kneeling do I orave your clemency; Kha, 
Vou are too good too kind, ta ſet me rv 201 !gO 
2d Dburt. And mey dear General, was I not your fi end? 
Oh! think how oft you hleſt mne ich your council 

„Luader And hour tliou haſt abus'd his proffer'd friendſhip: 
No | thou ſhalt die, ſor vengeance, Joan. of ſate, 

Wil overtake: uch blood -hounds as thou art. 
Biel. Nay, give them time, good ſoldiers, to repent» 
Cut therm not off in ſuch an evilday, un int 
For they are fill'd with wine. Oh! ſpare their lives. 
44 Bulg. No, they're x ſtaiti upon the book of r | 
They thirſt for H, and they ſhall have their fit?: 
Men, lead them off. (T he' feldiers lead my the — 
B.. Oh, \merept - 399 VF ETSY [2 Ts (VOY £ E t 


— 


F 


BELISARIUS. _ 


24 Bulg. Peace, fool; die quiet): ad in 
Bel. Oh | my good friends, you; wound me mn 

Thus to deprive my gouritrymen 6f liſeeʒ 

Truly it grieves me, and the world will fix 

Upon my name the ſtigma of this act. l 
1/7 Bulg. And have they not long ſince Jeſerv'd this 4 
2d Bulg. They have, for they were ravenous and cru 


J have known Beſſiu, ina time of deart dn 

(Of which he was the mereileſt W FoA 
Monopolizing all Byzantium's bread, Nee 
And vending it at an enormous ratem x: n d 
Nor noticed the deep wailings of the por. 
Who, mad with want, and hopeleſs of relief, 
Lifted their famiſhed children to his _ aimed 
And offered them for food. | 


Leader. Moſt horrible — — Fe for fach wk? 
Where'er I find them they/ſhalbmeet deſtruction! 
Bel. Ah! not while Lam with your-ratber. Gay me; : 


Such outrage ill befits my drooping age 
Leader. Well, be compos' d, We will valle crfalies?/ 


v4 


Here, ſlaves, remove this body, and prepzre 
A chamber where we may tefreſh I: | 


Come General, let 1 thee. 


oy ACT THE THIRD. e 


: 


| $OBNE-—71 Ten of the Prince 7 Bulgaria. 
N en and Maron: 8 EF 4 a 


Painek. 


BORNE on the broad wings of ſwift flighted Time, 
Full many a variant moon'hath paſt away, 
Since firſt bedizen'd with theſe robes of ſtate 


| held the ſceptre in Bulgaria's court. 


* 


a8. BELISARIUS. 


Bright was that day---it was in carly ſpring 
And ſmiling Nature was profuſe in . | 
The cattle low'd upon the miſty hills, 
And the gay birds pour'd forth their — tunes, 
As *twere to chide the tardineſs of 'marn, 
And wake the lumbering clarion all did bode 
A reigu of peace to him that ſhould be crown'd: 
But, ah! ſince then I have been undeceiv'd, 12 
And WA 's fell breath hath blighted all my hopes: 
Riot, ſedition, broils internal, craft, 
And fierce invaſions have obſcur'd — 
Tearing away each flowery pride of youth; 
And now, When ſinking in Life's cloudy dell, 
The mingled ſtörm aſſails my frighted heart, 
Threatening a ſure deſtruction to this realm. | 
* Math. Have we then no reſource? Are we fuch cowards, 
That, all diſheart'ned, we ſhould; yield the palm 
To thoſe who but demand it? No; if they come, 
Our brave and hardy Ae, with giant ſtrength, ö 
Will hurl cheir ſteady ſpears, in glittering ſtorms, 
Upon the daring foe, even if we periſh. r 
Prince. I kno your bravery but tis not Argh,” 
That always overcomes---cantious cunning _ 
Often does more tis neceſſary then 
That leaders ſhould, as well as raue, be wily ; 
Such was the Roman General BELIsARIVUs. 
Math. Alas! poor man, how lowly is he fallen 
Prince. Yet * may riſe to wear his maſter's crown. 


Math. How 
Prince. Tre . him chief of ail Bulgaria's $ © 
Math. Thou baſt | % 124. 


Prince. I have; and = the — ſoldier comes 
To thank and bleſs me for my bucht kindneſs. 


Enter „ Brkisanius, bed 254 1 neee 
wielhs&. 4448 5 PRINCE... 15 * 1 0 enn 0 nne 
| Welcome, n my friend, to this our favour'd: region; 


BELISARIUS. 


29 a 
Once had I frowuꝭd. upon thy 1 Yo b 60 
My victer or my captite but tis paſt - N 23 t A 
And now I preſs thee thus — been. le 10 
And greet thee as y brother. 
Bel. I deeply feel your — 10 A 


And was: Las was in former days, e 
Would aſk you in what way I might pep er N 
But honeſt Truth her tablets reads aloüd, Nr 
And tells me I have nothing to beſteo . 

Princt. Not fo, my friend; know it thou thine erranher 
Is to becomeithe General of my troops? 


Thou haſt been ruined by the vile — voz 
Still more thy foe than mine; now thou 2 80 w br A 
And overthrow Byzantium's boaſted bulwarks,' {i + 1 
Priſon the hideousreteh who priſon i the, 


And take thy fill of vengeante Is it not right? 
Bel. You know me not, kind prince, uf you ſuppoſe 
Revenge can yield me pleafure: I am old,. 
And kindneſs ſoothes my ſpirits. Peace I lovC , r⸗ö⸗· 4 
But dread commotion: rings my heart's beſt nerve, 


And makes me forward took, wich anxious eyes, * 
To that bleſt moment hen the n a „NN 

- Shall mantle me in ſlencte. AHT 
Prince. Ha! hath oppreſſion eee b T 
Doth that firm ꝗpirit, once fo fierce in War.. 


Shrink from the tumult of the glorious wa? | % 
And did the hand that quench'd thine eye“ pay luſtre ＋ 
Darken the 8UW-L1KE optics of thy foul? ß 

| Rouſe, warrior, rouſe! Names empire ſhall be chine; g 

And ere the up iſted blow tremendous als FY 

Upon the ſanguinagy monſterꝰs heart, Her 

He ſhall be told, tis z&y bold hand menüs 7 80 

(Huouriſi q of trumpets, Sc. heard without.) 
Bel. And can yon foſter in your arms the man, 

Who, all-forgetful'6f: the laws of nature, 

Boiling with wat dindictive, barbs his dart, 

And wets it in the boſom of his country? 


yo BELISARIUS. 


Can you confide in him? Do you expect 

A ray of gratitude will light his ſoul + 

For all your favours---when each atom ſpark 
That glimmer'd for the realm, that gave him life, 
A ſenſe of injury hath quite extinguiſh'd? 
Truſt me, good Sir, your love I ſhould not merit 
If I were capable of fuch a deed. * * 
Unfhaken fealty toward his fovereign | 


Is the beſt virtue Beliſarius owns. 2 * A 
Hat. And doſt thou then reject our princely offers? 


Bel. How can my troth accept them} Shall I now' 
Sully the glories of a long life's toil, 
And Fuſtify the cruelty of my ſoes ß; 
Nor think to dazzle me with ' Splendor's name; 
Even in my youth (Ambition's darling ſeaſon) 
Carthage unfoldedall her warlike gates, 
Tendering me her ſceptre; and Haria, 
Oppreſt, and diſcontented with her King, 
Bade me ſupply his place; but I refus'd, ' 
And even though Perſecution's horrid creſt 
Was rear'd already full upon my view, 
Unftain'd allegiance had more charms for me 
Than regal power could yield. Still in my breaft 
That ſworn allegiance dwells, and muſt forever. 
Had e er Jus rixtAx ftretch'd alawleſsarm 
To infripge the rightful liberties of my country, 
Then had I quick unſheath'd a vengeful ſword, 
And flown 4. cruſh the depot and his minions: 
But as tis me alone whom he hath injur d, 
My private wrongs ſhall never wake mine ire 


3 


Io whelm a mighty city in I rde 


Even if I could atchieve it. 
Prince. And can'ſt thou not? 
Bel. It would be difficult -The 3 
Are {kill'd in warlike arts, and their brave chiefs, 
Nazsvs and MunDus, HERMEs, SALOMON, 


BELISARIUS. 31 
With their accoutred legions, might * | 
The et equipt for battle. 
11 . influent herd ein) 
What mean thoſe martial ſounds?? 
Math. Bulgaria's ſons, rejoic'd at thine arrival, 
Salute thee with ſuch ſtrains to animate thee, . 
And wak&in thee the memory of - paſt ſrenes, 
When thy proud. itced, champing his golden bit, 
Bore thee o'er heaps of ſlaughter' d enemies; | 
While vanquiſh'd thouſands at thy preſence knelt, 
And kiſs'd the duſt oer which the conqueror, 629 th Ss 12 | 
Such are the thoughts that warm the warrior's boſom z 
Such the loud muſic that the ſoldier loves. 42 
Bel. Ves, when the battle burns, and maniac Rage 
Bites the hot earth, and like a demon'roars, bak ' 
While clouds of duft inſhrou'd his ſtarting eyes, A 
And ſtreams of blood ſpout from his mangled inne TS 
Oh! then, amid the horror, ſonorous notes 
Peal'd from an hundred brazen mouths at oe * 
Drown the deep groans of thoſe who dying ll, AN 
| And, bear their cries, on Clamour's wings, ie heaven; F 
But muſic, fuch as {ulls my. wayward cares, 
Is often heard within the peaſant's hamlet ' - 
What time grey Twilight veils the eaſtern fey, 11 1 
hen the blight maiden; carols ruſtic ſongs, N 5 ol 
o ſoothe the infirmities of peeyiſh Age, 4 
Or.(when the moon ſhines on the dew-gem'd plain), 
Attunes her voice to chaunt ſome lightſome air 
For thoſe who dance upon the tufted groen. 
Such arg the rains I love, and ſuch as float 
On the cool gale from a far mountain's fide, E 
Where ſome lone ep herd fills his fimple pipes ct 
Calling the echoes from their dewy beds, Mg | 
To chace mute fleep away. Ah! bleſs'd is he 
If his choice melody be ne er diſturbd "Op" 
By the death-breathing trumpet's woeful tone... TY” 
Prince, If thou wort ever thus averſe to war, | 


General, why did'ſtthou igt: 
Bel. To purchaſe peace, not — e o 

Feber vas the crown of conqueſt 'He who fought 

And ſcreen'd his country from tie invading foe, 12 000 | 

Returning, flieath*&kis ſword; and reap'd his er 

Eating his fruits in ſafety | and content 9388 

Nor wip'd his ſhield, nor butniſhed His ſpear, n bat 


Till outrage calFd Him to che field again - dun V 

Such is the triumph of humanity! e rent 1 91 
Math. And art thou ſtil] refoly'd to ſerve the oper. 

Cannot his ſavage deeds make thee deteſt him? 01 
Bel. Ah! no; I hate him not---T' pity him, 0 if 045 


That when he moſt does need true heufted friends 

He ſhouſd have feweſt-<-that deſigning men . 
Should gain his creduleus love, bribo his will 411 roll 
With flatteries unheurd of, moulding him | 018 1 U 
To their own wicked'purpoſe---p deedge d * | 

Prince. What/*h6ugh"T'am ebene hg 
Yet, BELISARTUS, Lam iy friend beten ns mon J 
And pray thee; er thou journeyeſt tow rd thy r N 
To take Hefe gemi tis Friendſipꝰs hand Bellows Wight!” 

e 3 caſtet in % hands of Beifſariub. 0 

Bel. Ak Friendm s boon, the ms F would Teceive,” 
If 1 might uſe them >"but'his/eonntry's ſpoils” 15 17 
Muſt ne' er adortf NU #obes of Beliſalius {Ret ning: 17. 5 
Prince. Take the this wreath Hero St is thy due, 
7 Tater(a tiara of mutel entwined tbith gold; from - his or 

head, and places it "upon that of Beer), 

Frail emblem of hy glory: yet oa ood: 100 
Holds in contemptł alle earth's gay, meokon form, IC BG 
So ſhall thy fame ſhine to ſucceeding ges, 00 n 
When mine is bütied with me in the _ ol HN 
And all my rival princes Lee y forgotten * 9 " 30a its 
Yet, if the world (hall aſk'who ctown'd thee thus” 
Say 'twas a mortal enemy of r 
Who, while he ſbüglit to gain her richeſt eaſe) 
Revei d the virtue he could not ſubdue. ul 21 vanes? 


# 
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Math. Haſt thou a wife? 51¹ỹ 
Bel. Thad when erſt confin'd---whether ſhe ben 
I know not; perhaps the ſtorm of farrow 
That blew ſo fiercely on my tender lily, 
Hath cruſh'd its fragile form, and now it droops 
Forlorn and unſupported. A daughter fait, 
Alone was left my exil'd ANToNINA, 
And ſhe, perchance, ſinks too beneath the weight 
Of complicated woes---thofe woes to ſoften 
Was my beſt wiſh, when from my dungean's portals 
I grop'd my way, and every feeble. ſtep 
That brought me nearer my neglected manſion 
Gave to my withered cheek a grateful glow, 
And bade my pulſe heat quicker: the dear thought 
That I might cheer, with philoſophie virtue 
The hearts ſo long devoted to diſtreſs, 
Lent to my limbs new vigor---andere now 
(Had not your gallant bands arreſted me) 
L might have wip'd off many an anxious tear, * 
And dried the ſource whence they too freely flow'd. 
| Pritce. I grieve that ſuch conſoling meditations 
My mandate ſhould haye clouded: but, my friend, 
Thou ſhalt not be detain'd----Y et, ſtay one hour, 
And ſome refreſhment take, for thy weak frame, 
Exhauſted by the trayel of this morn, | 
Demands a ſhort repoſe. We will retire. { Exeunt, 


1 


SCENE---The Palace Hall of Juſtinian. 


99 TazoDoRA: 


 TxHEODORA,. 


Things 8⁰ on vals my ancient prying foe 
15 now diſmiſt, with all his cares of ſtate, 
And now may ruminate in ſolitude 
How oft he thwarted me in my deſigns, 
While he his own accompliſhed. Had he done 
E | 


Calls herſelf V, and ſays fhe will forget him * 


80 BELISARIUS. 


As other courtiers, honour'd and ob 6 


He had been General ſtill; but he was proud. 
And ſtill oppos'd, or ſlighted my bequeſts, obs ee 
Till he work'd up my anger to a ſtorm, 87 0 
And fram'd his on deſtructia s 
And yet, methgnks I do not feel reven why: 101 
While he in haughty ſtubbornneſs of — 5161. 
Looks on his puniſhment with cool contempt, . 
Or rather, an mdifference that ſhocks mme 
Can I believe, that, ſtript of courtly- * | 
Blinded, and ſunk in ahject poverty, b goin 1 
Caſt in a dungeon, cumbered there with euen, l 
He ſhould be happy ſtill? It dannot be; 1 97679) 
"Tis all bypacrify---a-baſe invention 
The laſt reſource of mortified ambition, | 
That till would lift itſelf above the py 6/932 


For the _ RATED! (24 

45 Enter BARSAMES. . . — _ 

What news 8 „ S287 97 3.4911 vi wi 
Barſ. None, Madam, ſave that Jura is dee 

From the Bulgarian court. bi; 10 TP! 

Neo. What ſays he of her heto?.: 4 3 350 TER 1 91 


Barſ. Storms andTages---ſometimes mne fits and ws, 4 4 
Then, ſtarting in che wildneſs of deſpair, -' 150 
Tears off her locks and caſts them to the winds; 
And in the hortid phrenay of her ſoul. 2002 
With broken f ſpeech, utters ſuch i imprecations 
As makes one's blood grow _” 
Theo. Whom does ſhe curſe? _. 
Bar. Dreadful to tell; your -niajefty and the EMPEROR. 
Thea. Baſe, wile; rebellious wretch !' mY . 


For all my ſiſterlyattentions to het; 
Did I not take her from obſcurity, . ge ren won bn 
A poor illiterate orphanz train her up ß Ao wor: 


As an own child, and loaded „ oli 


4 


» 
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And yet, becauſe I ſent her from ByzanTIuM, 
To ſhield her from the ruin I ſaw would fall 
And cruſh the traitor, now ſhe curſes me. 
Were it not for TizzR1As, her brother, 
This night my dungeon's heavieſt iron doors 
Should cloſe on her forever, (Makes a long pauſe.) 
Barſames, have you ſeen the Lect to-day? | 
Barſ. I have, and ſaw the ſtubborn Evenvus die. ; pit 
Theo, Ha! Made he no confeſſion?" -/ 
Bar/. None, for, ſoon as they brought him to 2 torture, 
He call'd on HEAvER, and ſwore an awful oath, : | 
That neither ſcourge, nor fierceſt fires, nor racks, | 3 
Should e' er compel him to diſturb che ſilence 9 
That then ſhould ſeal his lips. 
They tortur'd him, and though his pangs were keen, L 
His heart diſdain'd'to utter even a groan: 
But as his life began to loſe its hold, 
Sinking upon the ſteleton of his father» 
He kiſs'd the bones, and laying his ſcorch'd hand 
Upon his ſhrivelled mouth, look'd up, and died. 
Theo. Then have I loſt all hopes of a diſcovery. 
Oh! this conſpiracy, how it gnaws my boſom! 
Euchus I ſtole from out a diſmal priſon; 
I ſingled him from all the reſt, and life, 
With riches, honours, and my choiceſt gifts, 
I proffered him, but proffer'd all in vain, 
Barſ. Are they all dead? | 
Me. None, of: the band remain ſave the vile head, 
And he perhaps ſecure:drinks of my cu: 
And ſaunters unmoleſted in my . 
Did you ſee Phædrus ?: 
Barſ. Yes; but he did not know me: 
He ſat upon a heap of meuldering bones, 
With his-ſhrunk hands, thus, folded on his breaſt, 
And his ſuuk eyes were fix d upon the ground 
Half ſhut, and o'er his boſom ſtream'd his beard, 


Hoary and long. I twice accoſted him 
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Ere he regarded me; then looking up, elan 
He eyed me with a vague and ſenſeleſs gaze, n 
And heaving a moſt lamentable figh, _ 11 | 
Drop'd his pale face upon his breaſt again. 

Theo. I'll go myſelf this moment and give orders | 
For his removal to ſome cheerful place. 
Where kind attendance, and my beſt phyſician, 
May woo his ſcattered ſenſes back again * 
For thus inſane he loſes ſenſe of woe. 
This MANIA is a Balm, à ſovereign cure 
For all the ills that feſter-in the Want 4 
It ſets the warring paſſions all aſleep, 00 
Blotting out good and evil“ tis peace---'tis bliſs, bin 
And that my vengeance meant not to beſtow: et i? 
I meant him"angui/h and eternal pangs; elk 
But this the mad feel not---therefore, es life, 
Fraught with rich vigor, through his arteries rolls, 
And reaſon riſes cloudleſs in his brain, i te 
Embracing courteous hope, then will Igo ñ 
And break the vain enchantment: galling chains ++ 
Shall load his ſhivering limbs, and thocking curſes * : 
Purſue him to his lurid den again. 1 
This will be ſweet revenge there let him try 
If the bright wit that jeer'd a woman's foibles - , | 
Will light the dungeon where her fury dwells. [Exit 2 


| Bak8AMEs ſolus, (after a long pauſe.) 


Barſ. Dwells there beneath thine areh immenſe, 0 51 , 
Another heart ſo ſtainꝰd with ſhameful erimes? - © 
Black as the caverns where her victims ſuffer---- - 
Devil incarnate, ſcourge of this wide empire— 

Her's is the taſk to plan deep eruelties, | 

| Horrid as hell! and mine to execute them; * 
Nightly to wander, thief- like, through the ſtreets, 
And bid my ſabre drink the boſom's blood | 
Of him ſhe deems offending; | 
Or baſely lurking in ſome fated manſion, - 
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To watch till Midnight's ſoporific bands 
Hive"llifPd the' willing world in ſweet repoſe, 


The ruſbing like a tiger from his den, 


To hurſt where the devoted victim fleeps, 

And tear him from his frighted conſort's arms, 
Who faintly ſcreams and ſwoons, while he, aghaſt, 
Claſps her cold body in a dumb embrace, 

A1d looks a lat adieu. Moſt horrible! 

This is my miffion---Oh ! my heart revolts 

From the infernal miniftry---blood---blood ! 

Vet ſoft- thou duſt, and ye encircling walls 

Hear not theſe overflowings of my ſoul, 

Leſt they tranſpire, and I this awful dn 

Groan in the priſon with thoſe whoſe fare [ mourn. [Exit 


| Enter TiBExINs and JOLLA. 
dona . * 7 | 
JorrA. 
Begone---I ſay begone! let me alone, 
T am no child---1 will not be controul 1 
I tell thee T will ſee her. 
Tib. Nay, but the Emperor 
Jul. The Emperor! who cares? what of him pray? 
Think'ſt thou I fear to whiſper in his ear, 
Or tell the Empreſs of her faults before him? 
Or chink'ſt thou that I love his Majeſty, 
'That thus his name is offered as a charm? 
Tib. But hear me fiſter------ | 
Jul. I ſwear TIREERTASs, though thou art my brother, _ 
If ſtill thou thwart'ſt my boſom's fix'd deſign, 
PI! plunge this dagger to thy very out. 
This inſtant quit thy hold! © 
Tib. A dagger---ha! no, then you ſhall not 80. 
. ee murder! wo” * 


14 $ » 4 


SELIBSARIES 


Enter the ter Tusen ü, Danganxs, e, 


Tuxo pon. 175 


Who dares make this outery ſo neat my obamber yo 
Jul. J made it, Madam, for 1 wiſh'd to enter, 
And this, my lordly. brother, did prevent N \ 1 
He hath learn'd tyranny within theſe walls, e d 


A goodly ſchool I tro. ; 
Tib. Madam, a mania hat hath poſleſs'd — brain 30 14 
I pray you heed her not. (Kneels.) ) 3” 


Thee. Riſe, gentle-youth, e 3 
Jul. No, 'tis, no mania that directs my tongue; . 
It is proud, Reaſon, Who, defying danger, 
| Dares lift her angel voice, and trumpet forth 
The cruelties of Poturr n- yes, and dares tell 
How eaſy Emperors, hoodwink'd by their minions, 
Stab their beſt friends, and «leſy potJoted Ruin | 
To their own boſoms...... .. 8 
Tib. My ſiſter, let me lead you, 6: your * we 
Ful. Avaunt, nor till I've told the hideous * 
That weeping Truth pour'd in my ſtartled ear, 
Think to decoy me hence, Thou, JusrixijAx 
Haſt from my heart torn every bleeding nerve 
Sacred to /ove or pity, The ſtern mandate 
That bore me mad from my deluded lover, 
Stamp'd on its ſeal the horrors of my fate, 
And doom'd me to a life of ceaſeleſs, woe. U 
And thou, vile woman, impious Turopena, 4... 
Who dar'd to break the ligaments, of affection, 
What though thou now mayeſt ſteep thine hands in blood, 
Yet think, oh! think, remorſeleſs, hend-like woman, 
The day of retribution is at hand. 
Theo. Guards, lead her off Tiberias, 90 with ber. 
Jul. Off, monſters off! { They take her off, Tib. follows.) 
[I [Exit Theodora and attendants another way. 


e ee 


un 2 i beezi⸗ rtr bas: "2 L ts: c l 
Jusrixtax falus, {after — gi NT 
Emp. Is ſuch the lot öf rulers? arg they al! 
Subje& to Tach deceptions? inuſt they all eg . 
Be fad acceſſaries to their people's ſorrows? © wg et 


If ſo, how hard their fate ! ſure happier — A 
On whom Fate hath in kindly mood beſtow'd Gra! 
The bleſſings of retir'd tranquilit; | 
Whoſe hearts,” uiitsrtured by Afabirion' het, x 
Glow with the flat, 10 pure, , bf dbing good. in 


BY „ Recenter, E1BBRIAS |: e 


Well, my young friend, what tidin g??? 
Ti. My liege, 1haveobey'd your wad commands) 
Emp. And you have ſeen old BeLisantvs hen??? 
Tib. 1 have, my liege; I ſaw him at'the 7 72 pied 5 
Where I arriv'd before him, you was deen ay 
To a pathetic:ſcefe.” T8 

Emp. How: did poor een bear mne Heek? 
Tib. Moſt ſadly; hen I enter'd ffrſt che chamber | 
A feveriſh palenefs o'er her aſpect gleam d. 
And leaning languidly upon her pill w-, nie a. 
She ſcarcely did regard me; but as foo 
As Brerasamvus name fell from my lips, 
A beam of life ſhot from her brightening yay - | 
And o'er her pallid:eheeks-exulting Hope,” Foy 
With liberal hand,, ſuffus d purpureal beauty. 1 . 
But when her ſight glanc'd on his alter'd vilige, F if : 
With violent fury ſpringing from her bed, | 
She ſhriek'd ſo awfully, and form'd ſuch curſes, 
As thook my ſoul with horror; then the wept, © 
And ſtrain'd her huſband to her beating boſom, 
And pitied him awhile---then rag'd again, 
And tore her hair, and mangled her poor fleſh, 
Till waſted quite with the tremendous e 
She ſunk upon her conſort's breaſt, and died. 

Emp. Alas! alas! 


£ 0 3 BELISARIVS, 
.  Tib. Mov'd even to tears I graſp'd and uche. his hand, 
Then ſilent led him to a · diſtant chamber, 
Where, after the firſt hour of hitter. grief 1 
Was paſs'd, I ventur'd to announce my A bor £.oidu? 
I told him that I was his neareſt n n 


And as he was now helpleſs and alone, e 
. pray d him, to accept of my abode, a 1. mod . 78, 
Tendering him my friendlieſt ofices;_. ira Sr 
All which he did reject, yet not from pride, A lod Ve 
But from a modeſt fear leſt his appearance G1, 


Should provoke men to ſcan his Sovereign' s deeds. 
„Retirement (ſaid he) beſt does fuit mine age, 

% Where quiet Contemplation may preſide Vn . 
1 Ol'er every leiſure hour: yet young man, II N 


„If you can liſten to the tales of añg e, 
« Come often to this caſtle---I love outs . 
« Its motives are as pure as HEAVERN's ærther 


„ Ere yet tis tainted by the world's fell breath. 
% Here we will ſit and met converſe of virtue, 
© And Iwill be your tutor.“ I conſen te, 


| And told him I would bring my Hide . o A 

| To witneſs our nextaattryiews rt 4 

| Emp. But ſaid he nought of — © pt 1 2 70 
1 Tib. Oh! yes he did, and tender were his monks! 

Mild as the gentleſt dews that fall from HEATERS © 
Nor did he name the ills that had befallen e id 35'S | 5 
Save in the calmeſt voice of Remis. 
But, Sire, hene ler he ſpake of hen, his term 1 

| Seem'd all dictated hy the warmeſt. Iov ee: V7 

Ah! ſure they were ſincere, for never man Asi acl? 

"Py, ſuch-kind exp, eins 0! 2h 

nd did he. not e, e 0 Gn nie l buA 

Tib. No, my liege reid aig bo 

But he bewail'd you a5 a mother fond... ial 2202 . 

Would wail an only child.. SE Sd bar N 


Emp. Oh! we will haſten. to his 4 — manſon \ ; 
Where the rude paſſions know not to command 


BELISARIUs. 
Where mild Content and dreaded Poverty 


Have form'd an envied union- where no ſwoln ſigh, 
Riſing in ſad appeal toward yon HEAVEN, 
Brings down upon its author weighty curſes :--- 
But every bxgath is calm, and every breath 
Wafts upwark prayers ſincere for the old man, 
While angels croud around his filvery head, 
And ſcreen him from the cares that ſhorten life. 
Ah! me, out different lot! | 

Tb. Sire, you ſeem mov'd. 

Emp. I am indeed, TiBER1As. I will go 
And ſteal his dying bleſſing; then on my knees 
Implore forgiveneſs for the wrongs I've done him, 
And tell him who I am; ſay I am he 
Who blinded him---who robb'd him of the light- 
Who ſent him home in poverty and ſhame--- 
Who widow'd him, aud left him but one reed, 
One ſlender reed, to reſt his age upon, 
And bear his namerous griefs. Oh! he will weep 
To feel an humbled Emperor at his feet. 


Euter a SERVANT running. 
SERVANT. 
Oh! royal Sir | 
Emp. What means this frighted haſte? 
Serv. The beauteous lady JULIA 
Tib. What of her? 


Serv. Is dead! 
Tib. Dead? 


Serv. Yes, my Lord; you ſcarce had left her chamber | 


Ere ſhe was ſeiz'd with horrible convulſions: 

She ſpake not, but ſhe groan'd, and her heart beat 
So fierce, that from her mouth and ſtreaming eyes 
Blood guſh'd ahundantly, and fo ſhe died. 


Tib. Oh! my ill-fated fiſter, kj [ Exeunt. 
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ACT THE F OURTH. 


| SCENE---4 Sequtehre. 


Enter men ih a Ker covered. with white, and ornamentea 
with flowers---ſeveral ladies follow with baſkets of flowers--= 
BeLi1sarIvus ſupported by EuDoxa and "TIBERIAS--» 
the men ſet the bier down. | 


7 


BzrisAkfus. 


LEA D me I pray, my children, to the corſe. (He kneelsbyit 1 
Thus though I kiſs thee, ſenſeleſs clod of clay, 5 
And Nature draws a few warm ſighs upon thee, 
Sighs of regret that thus thou art forſaken, 
Yet do I hail the ſainted eſſence freed, 
—— Spirit, I greet thee, 
Whether thou art involv'd in robes of light, | 
And ſit'ſt enthron'd among the choirs of Heaven; 
Or whether deſtin'd to ſome Eden ſtar, 
Thou there ſhin'ſ{t peerleſs in thy bright abode ; 
Or whether ſtill (maternal cares invading) 
Thou hovereſt o'er the boſora of thy child, 
Chaſing away the big drops as they riſe, 
Inſtilling peace, her guardian angel thou 
Oh! I congratulate thy charm'd eſcape, 
Nor wiſh thee back again; no, mylove, 
Thou never ſhalt return to me; but 7, 
Whofe ſun is almoſt down, ſhall go to thee. 
Then, Ax Troxixa, when my wildered ſoul | 
Shall ſtruggle on the borders of eternity, 
Come thou with ſmiles, and ſongs divine, to meet me 
And guide me to my deſtin'd place of reſt. Riſes.) 
Tib. Permit me, honour'd Sir, to lead you hence, 
You are too much affected. {Leads Beliſarius away.) 
( The men place the corſe in the ſepulchre— Eudoxa dls 
women walk round it and ſing---the men retire 7 
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SOLEMN MUSIC. 
'* DIRGE. 


Flower of of bn ah! how 185 f 
Mae hath rob'd thee of thy bloom; 

Ere thy ſun had gain n'd its noon 
"Thou haſt found the dreary tomb. 


Bud of youth, how chang't art thou! 
All the fluſh thy cheek that grac'd, 

All the charms that deck'd thy brow, 
Deat}'s rude pencil hath defac'd, 


Thoſe eyes that rivalled Phoſphor's light 
Are ſhrouded in perpetual night; | 
Thy lip hath loſt its ruby glow ;--- | 
Oh! bud of youth, how chang'd art thou ! 


Thou who wert wont with active mind, 155 1 id 
To hathe thee in the morning's wave, 10 
Or climb the mount, art now confin'd | | 


Within the dark, the chilly grave. 


Yet tho? thy cell be dark, O grave 
And chill the damps that round thee riſe, 
Sure thou from pain this form wilt ſave, 
And ſhut out /orrqw from theſe eyes, 


Then be our bloſſoms round thee ſhed, ' 
The fleep of death to her is ſweet, | 
With /e its lingering ills retreat, 

No caxes afflit the happy dead. 


( They featter their flowers over the tomb Eudoxa riſes and | 
bends over it.) 


Eud. Yes, thou indeed art gone; the fleep of Zeath 
Sits heavy on thy lids---ah ! ſhut forever--- _ 


Nor Tempeſt's rage, nor Trumpet's vengeful blaſt, 
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Nor Thunder's roar, ſhall break the awful lumber ; 
Nor mournful gh, nor agonizing groan; 

Steal thro” the portals of the, death-clos'd ear. 

1/t Lady. Eudoga,. ceaſe to weep; | 

Sorrow indulg'd makes Tnroads on the heart 
Which all the power of medicine cannot heal; 

It drinks up cheerfulneſs, the balm of life, 
Turning, alas! each wonted ſweet to gall: 

Makes youth grow. grey, and ere we know to liye 
Sends us, fad victims, to the greedy grave. 

2d Lady. Oh] pity BzLisaR1Vs, your fond fre; 
Let not the haſty drops that dew your checks 
Fall on his aged breaſt---ſurely his heart 
Hath woes enough already of its own - 

To make it burſt its fragile bands away. 
Add not your griefs. to his, leſt one fail ſtroke 
Leave you an orphan.in this dangerous world. 

End. Oh! bear with me, my kindly pitying friends; 
J muſt- give vent to this big flobd of woe, + 
Or my fad heart will burſt—Vet, oh! think r not % 
That e'er I mean to grieve my aged ey 091 1%, 
This tribute paid to AN Tos ſhade, 

J haſte to him, and all my future ues... 
Shall be devoted to him; and perhaps, © 
My cares may make' vim Ralf forget his own, . 

And lead him gently down the hilt of life, "6 
Soothing the rugged path with many a ſong. . 


— 


2 


SCEN E.— The Ruins of a Portico belonging t to wad ca. of 
_ Belifarjus---a Garden. 


FIRE BETTSARIUS and Ebpox A. 


' - BELISARIUS ¶Atting down.) I% 
"And 6 you ſtill, my dear, my ening anger 


Afflict your hęart with unayailing griefs ? Wet 
Have you not wept. enough? or can your tears. kel, fr res 


Recall to life the iumate of the tomb and 10 
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Oh! wherefore ſhould you pine? Your darling mother, 

Freed from the cares, the pains, the ills of earth, 
Dwells in the regions of immortal peace, 

And looks with pity on her hapleſs friends 

Who here are wedded to di/tre/s for life. 
Eud. Ah me! I know the folly of my tears, 

And yet cannot reſtrain them. Oh, my father 

On me alone had Fortune pour'd her rage, 

I could have borne the mighty ſhack unmoy'd: 

But when I ſaw my poor afflicted mother 

Sink, with the butter anguiſh of deſpair--- 

Saw her breaſt heave with fierce contortive pangs—-— 

Saw life, exhauſted, from her lips retire--- | 

Saw her expire within your feeble arms--- 

What! could my heart but break ? 

And you, my father, all that Fate hath left me, 

Can I behold without emotions keen 

That dear adored viſage ſo defac'd 

By ruffian hands impure? 

Bel. Ceaſe theſe regrets, my child ; uncourteous Age 
Ere long had ſpread upon my weakening eyes | 
A film, obſcure and laſting ; worſe than this 
Mine enemies have uot done; and the loſs 
Of fortune and her ue, tis worth 
Not even a careful thought; we have enough 
To yield us all Life's neceſſary goods, 

And all beſide is only luxury. 
Eud. No, my lov'd parent, all the wreck of fortune 
From my ſwoln breaſt hath never wrung a ſigh, 
For while theſe hands are mine, decrepit WAxr 
Shall never dwell within our peaceful manſion. 
Bel. Then cheer your drooping ſpirits, and when cares 
Intruſive ruſh upon your gentle mind, 
Bring them to me, and with the tendereſt love 
PI try to ſoothe, or freely ſhare them with you.* 
[ They retire into the caſtle. 


* And with his band he "ay the falling tear from her cheek. Fatt 
MARMONTEL» 


Enter T1BERIAs from an oppoſite gate. 


TIBERIAS. 


Ah! there ſhe moves, the empreſs of my ſoul, 
Whom ſtill J follow as yon golden flower 
Turns to her idol sux. Sweet innocent, 

How do her virtues gild this ſolitude, 
And make even exile enviable ! 
But muſt they radiate forever here? | 
Shall a bright bud of fuch rare excellence 
Shed all its fragrance in the wilderneſs, 
And only bloom for him who cannot ſee? 
Oh! would that it were mine, I'd bear it hence, 
And fondly place it in a kindlier foil, 
Where every latent beauty might ſhoot for, 
To bleſs my heart and charm-the wondering world. 
If I may but obtain her- if thoſe bluſhes 
That burnt upon her cheek as I addreſs'd her, 
And told her how I loy'd---if they afſented, 
Oh ! then, not all the treaſures of the ſea, | 
Nor all the victories by battle won 
Since firſt this world was fram'd, were they all mine, 
Could yield one tranſport like that I ſhould feel | 
Poſſeſſing my Eupox A. But tis time 
That I ſhould haſten to the impatient Emperor 
To-morrow's ſetting ſun ſhall find him here, [Exits 
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ACT THE LAST. 
SCENE--- The Chamber of Arſaces. 


ARSACES ({itting ona black fopha) in 1 ? muſie— 
he waves his hand---the muſic ceaſes. 


N 


| CEASE, ceaſe fond ſtrains, ye eln no more delight, 
Your ſofteſt warblings grate upon my ſoul, 

For fie in whom all harmony did dwell | * 
Is dead 

—— Ves, the inſatiable grave 

Hath ſwallowed my beloved---ſhe hears no more 
Quench'd is the rayful luſtre of her eyes, 

And every pulſe lies ſtill. Envious ſpoiler, 

How haſt thou robb'd me of all I did love 

Oh! I was rich, the wealth of the wide world 
Could not have bought my treaſure---"twas my joy 
Daily to ponder on its innate worth, 

And through the watches of each tranquil night 

It gilt my every viſion. Remorſeleſs Death! 

Now thou haſt plundered me, no wretch that crawls 
Along the common way, and ſues for bread, 

And takes the flinty pavement for his pillow 

Each cheerleſs night, is half ſo poor as J. 


Enter BARSAMEsS. 


BARSAMES. 
Why all this grief Axsaces? 
Ar. Ah! can'ſt thou aſk, BARSAMES? Is not the far 
That guided my ſoul's actings ſet forever? 
Or ſhall the bluſhing morning of delight 
Dawn ever on my ſever'd heart again? 
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Barſ. Doubt it not, my ſad friend, you ſtill are young, 
And flowery years of happineſs await you, 
In which the memory of all former woes 
Shall fink as in the ocean. | 
Arſ. No, never while this breaſt ſhall know to feel 
Can I forget the melancholy image 
Of my lov'd Jura dead Oh! yes, I faw her 
Stretch'd on a bed, a poor, inſenſate corſe, 
Pale as yon marble; while the gory ſtreams 
That from her face had iſſued, lay congeal'd 
Upon her ice- like boſom---mournful picture, 
Oh ! can I ever loſe thee? 
Bar. Come lay theſe tears aſide, they are 1 
Beſide, the EMPREss ſhe hath ſent me hither 
Wich warm profeſſions of her kindeſt friendſhip: 
Aſk what you will, ſhe grants you your requeſt. 
Arſ. Then all I aſk is that I may reſide 
Near the lone cemetery where my love, 
In darkneſs veil'd, fleeps an eternal ſleep; 
Where I may nightly wander, and recall 
Ideas of joys long paſt- where I may fit 
And pluck the weeds that ſhoot around her tomb, 
Or ſadly ſympathetic join the wail " 
Of the lone dove that perches on her urn. 
Barſ. The Empreſs waits to ſee you at the palace--- 
Will you attend me? 
Arſ. 1 will, my friend. Olt! my afflicted ſpirit! Exeunt. 


SCENE--- The Portico in the Garden of BELISAR1US, 


BEL1SARIUS /itting alone Time, near Sun-ſet. 


 BrL1sARIUS. 


What tho? thy rays, oh ! luminary bright, 
Glow not ſuperbly on theſe eyeleſs ſockets, 
Infuſing glorious LIGHT as heretofore ; 
Yet deth thy vital warmth encompaſs me, 
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Cheering the limbs benumb'd by froſty age; 
And through thy medium my ſoul adores 
Thy bountiful Creator, whoſe wide hand 
Diffuſes moſt munificently o 
To Earth's unnumbered creatures. 


Enter T1BERIAS, JUSTINIAN, and AGRESTIS. 


TIBERIAS. 


My General, here I bring to your retreat 
My venerable father, and a friend. 

Bel. Then let me preſs them fondly to my boſom, 
For though they're ſtrangers, yet I love them much 
On your account, my amiable young man. 

(Tiberias /eads the Emperor to Beliſarius's embrace 
the Emperor * aloud.) 
But why this voice of ſorrow ? 
Tib. My father, penetrated by your woes, 
Yields you this mournful tribute of compaſſion. 

Bel. May HEAvEN's choicelt gifts deſcend upon him, 
Nor till the lamp of life ſheds its laſt luſtre | 
May he c'er want the pity he beſtows. 

Emp. Oh! cruel Monarch, who could treat you thus ! 
Who thus could rifle you of every joy 

Bel. Not ſo, my neighbour, I have comforts yet, 
Which amply compenſate for all the ills 
My variant life hath known Though here you find me 
The aged tenant of this ruinous pile, 

Deſerted by my Sovereign, poor, iafirm, | 
Yet I review with joy ſix glorious luſtres 

Devoted to the ſervice of my country, x 

And mark'd with ſplendid triumphs. Still one pang 
Oft clouds the ſunſhine of my brighteſt houry, 

And checks my riſing exultations, 

Tib. And what is that? 

Bel. It is, leſt my JusTINIAN ſhould expire, 
With the perſuaſion of my treachery 

| G 
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Inſtampt upon his heart---oh, grievous thought 
Emp. But do you till, forgetful of his outrage, 

Think of him with affection? 
Bel. Moſt ſure I do; | 

And oh! may no remembrance of my griefs 


Diſturb the viſions of his tranquil lumbers, 


Nor dim the peaceful ſetting of his ſun; 
But may - | 
Emp. No more, my friend, (ade) this tenderneſs o'er- 
comes me; 1 
He merits your upbraidings more than bleſſings: 
Where can he boaſt of ſuch another friend? 
Ah! who will ever truſt him after this ? 
Bel. Reproach not my old Sovereign, for, alas! 
He is ſtill more unfortunate than ne; 
He ſaw not for himſelf---he was deceived; 


Nor do I wonder at it: envious men 


Conſtrued each patriot deed of mine 


Into ambitious ſelſiſineſs and treaſon ; 
And then, ſome unexplained acts gave weight 


To every warm affertion ; all was laid, 
Diſtorted and deform'd, before his Majefty--- 
And he is but a man. 
Cour. What were thoſe unexplained acts you fpeak of? 

Bel. A ſeeming acquieſcence to the GoTas, 

When they petition'd me to be their Kix; 

And making the proud throne of GiLIMER 
My ſeat of Juſtice when I conquer'd Carthage: 


Nis, and the clamorons honours of the people 
Whenever I return'd from war, victorious, 


Raiſed a ſuſpicion in my maſter's breaft, 

That I was leagued with all the mal-contents 
That would afpire to place me in his ſeat. 

To cloſe the whole, a plot was then diſcover'd 


To maſſacre the Emperor and his friends; 


And as all the conſpirators expired, 


\ Refuſing to divulge their leader's name, 
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(Though they ſuſtain'd the torture) Calumny * 
On me fixt the foul deed; but Heaven does know 
How monty I was then affected. 

Emp. Oli! what a ſource of everlaſting ſorrow, 

Deep groans of anguiſh, and remorſeful tears, 

Has the ſad Emperor, did he but know 

The heart of him whom he hath made thus wretched! 
--- Kindneſs unlook'd for-! o'er each cruel act 

The hand of love caſts an exculing veil. 

---Oh ! miſerable ſovereign ! 

Bel. Ceaſe theſe complaints, reſpe his ſinking age, 
And learn from this a lefſon---that all men 
Are frail; *twas not a crime to be deceived, 

Twas a calamitous event, for which, 
Should he e'er learn the truth, he will repent. 

Emp. He does, he does |---Oh | that the ſhroud of night 
Would hide his whelming ſhame !---Yes, dear old man, 
Here at your feet the unjuſt tyrant kneels, 
| (Claſps the knees of Beliſarius. ) 

And if his tears could but efface his guilt, 

Would weep his life away NT 

Bel. Forbid it HE Avex, I- What, is my Sovereign here 

Emp. Yes, he is here---the vileſt of all men--- 
Infamous beyond all that ſin -- cruel, 

Undone, deteſted, baſe, ungrateful 

Bel. Oh! riſe, my royal maſter; let not grief ¶ Raiſiug him. 
Immoderate thus degrade you: why ſhould, my Lord 
Be humbled thus before an abject being? 

--- Though you was led to err in thzs one inſtance, 
Yet the admiring world can witneſs for you, 
That you are not a tyrant; and the vaſt good: 
| Your bounty hath diffuſed, obliterates 

The ſmart of whatſoe'er. hath fallen on me. 
Forget not then to reverence yourſelf, 
My noble ſire, when all the world reveres you. 

Emp. Your goodneſs veils me in a cloud of bluſhes.! 
My matchleſs friend, my brother, never, never 
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Can I make reſtitution for the wrongs | 
That I have pour'd upon you. 

Bel. Oh | yes, my generous Sovereign, this mann 
Much more than compenſates for all. 

Emp. Then ſhew the world my pardon: come with me, 
And let us part no more: your ſapient preſence | 
Is neceſſary for my future comfort: 

Come and reſide with me, that men may ſee, 
If I by calumny have been ſeduced, 
I own a heart that knows to wail its crimes. 
Ti. (taking Bel. by the hand) And will my friend, amid 
this-grateful ſcene, ; 
Liſt to the applications of Ti1BrrIas? © 
Will you conſent to make him happy too? 

Bel. What is it you demand to make you ſo? 

Tib. ALL that you own, ſave innocence and peace. 

Bel. My daughter ?---Yes, my heart accedes wich joy; 
You are deſerving of my OEM, Tiberias; 

Take her, my ſon, and may revolving years 
In all their changes only find you bleſt. 
Tib. (kneeling) May peace benign attend you to the grave 
For this your precious gift, my honoured father 
[ Riſes and exit. 
Bel. Now the beſt wiſhes of my heart are anſwer' d! 
Brought to my much-loved Emperor's arms again, 
F orgiving and forgiven---to place my child 
Beneath the foſtering care of generous LOVE 
Ohl it renews my age, and makes my heart, 
That manſion late of woe, to ſing. for joy. 


Re-enter T1BERIAS with EUDOXA. 


EupoxA. 
What would my honoured father? 
Bel. Oh | my loved child, knee], and demand a bleſſing, 
On your approaching nuptials, from the Rr. 
Eud. The Emperor! 
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Emp. Fair creature, yes: Oh! turn not from me thus, 
Nor let thoſe eyes dart ſuch indignant rays: 
Behold me humbled, ſee me bathed in tears, 
The bittereſt tears of anguiſh for my crime. 
But now, ſince Beliſarius has forgiven 
The nameleſs griefs that I have made him ſuffer, 
Let the free pardon of his duteous daughter 
Approve her father's deed, and ſeal the bleſſing. 375 
(Tiberias takes her hand---they kneel. 
Under the miniſtry of gracious Heaven, 
May angels ſhed their influence divine 
O'er all your paths, protecting you from evil 
Aid you to cruſh each riſing with unlawful, 
And lead you in the way of holy Peace | 
And when you fill the throne I ſoon muſt quit, 
May the remembrance of my death-like ſorrows 
Deter you from the cruel uſe of power, 
Leſt you, like me, when verging toward the grave, 
Should have to drain the deep cup of Repentance. 
Bel. Surely the changeability of fortune 
Never ſhone more conſpicuous than in me. 
---And Oh! may men, when gathering wreaths of fame, 
Pauſe a few moments in their golden travel, 
And ſpend a caſual thought on BELIsARIUs 
And henceforth, may no poor afflicted ſoul, 
Though drench'd in tears, and deep ingulph'd in woe, 
Look off from HEAVEN, and call himſelf forſaken; 
But, in his gloomieſt hour, may he reflect, 
That from bekind the darkeſt cloud of ſorrow, 
The Sun of Joy as riſe ſupremely bright. 


FINIS. 


——  —— 
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